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Poem. 


Bridge End House Burnley Lancashire Haunting Manifestation, 

In Burnley town, there stands a house Where phantoms roam and spirits rouse Bridge End 
House, a place of fear With haunted tales that draw us near 

Ghosts and ghouls, they linger still Their presence felt, a haunting chill Evil in the dark they 
hide Whispers heard, from the other side 

The creak of floorboards in the night Orbs of light, a ghostly sight A woman's cry, a child's 
laugh A spectral presence on the path 

The walls hold secrets, stories old Of tragic ends and souls untold The house stands firm, a 
testament To those who've passed, but not relent 

Bridge End House, a place of dread With spirits that won't rest their head Their haunting 
manifestation clear In Burnley town, for all to fear. 


By Donald Jay 


